AUTRUM HORUM: 


A 


— 


COMEDY. 


Or TWO ACTS. 


0 * k 
1 by 


— 


! 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
: 


i 


of 
: As at is now acting, with great Applauſe, at the reſpective 
Theatres of | | | 
LONDON any AMSTERDAM. 


LONDON: 


PRINTED FOR MURRAY AND HIGHLEY, FLEET-STRYET. 


— — — 


1797. 
[Price One Sbilling.] 


* 


. 
* > 


i 7 wo 


4 
n 
* 
nn —_— 
7 
— 
* 
. 
— 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 
VANDER DRUGGERMAN. 
Boy TRUBY. 

BEN BOWLING. 
HozEN. | 
Young DRUGGERMAN. 
Captain FRICASSEE. 
CoMMISSIONER. 
DuTCHMAN. 

Firſt FRENCHMAN. 
Second FRENCHMAN. 
FRANK TruBy. 
Mr. HAWBERRY.' 
Mr. RAMBL E. 

Mr. SAL WELL. 
Farmer BUTTERs. 
Mr. StMNELL. 
Captain SIMNELL, | 
Mr. SNARLE. 

Mr. SHAaDow. 
SERVANTS. 


WOMEN 


SALLY SIMNELL, 
HARRIET HAWBERRY, 


Lr 
* 


UTRUM HORUM: 


A COMEDY 


OF TWO ACTS. 


OM ET I. 
s EN E I. 
VANPDER DaucorrMan's Houſe. 


Vanper DRUGGERMAN, Bos Trusy, BEX BoW. 
| | "LING. | 


Van. 


W ELL, meſſmates, and how did the Dutch 
night-cap fit you? _ 

Bob. Faith, right well. I ſlept as found, as if I 
had been at ſea, 

Ben. The grog was excellent : and the ſnug 
truckle is ſo like a cabin; with your dykes and 
canals about us, there wants nothing but the rock- 
ing of the billows, to perſuade a man he 1s 25 
on them. 

Bob. We are much obliged to you, old friend, | 
for a good mooring. Ben and [I are going to take . 
a ſtroll about the ſhipping, and * if we can hit 
upon a caſt to old England. _ F 

Van. Look ye, lads, take your own time how 
that. We have hauled the ropes together for theſe 
five years: we know one another Pretty well; _ | 
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if you like your quarters, ſtay till J bid [you 8%, mud 
youll make us a long viſit. / | 
Bob. Thank you, left Nan. 1 
Ben. Thank you with all mp heart. (both ate 
Hands with him) . -. . 
ian. Now do I wiſh — all our countrymen 
on both ſides the water would ſhake hands with as 
good a glee as we do. 

Bob. And: deſt chou really with it? 

Van. Aye, o' my life do I. And I can bring you in 
half an hour half a hundred honeſt Dutchmen more, 
that wiſh it as heartily as I do. 

Bob. And canſt thou, faith? T hen Pl to Eng- 
land, and tell them fo. '- -. 

Van. But in the meantime, Ben, We, muſt ſtir 
about, and procure a paſs; - © 

Ben. And as we have now got our trunks on ſhore, 
had we not better dizen ourſelves out a little be- 
fore we take the ſtreets ? 

Bob. If we could get a couple of better "oY and 
a change of ſtockings, there would be no harm i in 
ir. Van, have you ever a man at Amſterdam ue 
ſells hats and ſtockings? 

Lan. Why, do you think we muſt go back to- 
1 5 to buy them? 
Bob. No; but according to Mynkeer Blaze's 

lingo laſt: night, one would think you were all kings 
and queens: no Har makers, or tocking-fellers | 
amongſt you. 
ar. Never fear it maſter Hozen lives only 
acroſs the way: and he'll convince you, that, great 
as he is, he is not above ſelling hats and ſtockings. 
I'll ſtep out, and fetch him to you. [Exit Van. 

Ben. I think we ſhall find about as much diffi- 
culty in getting from the Texel to the Thames, as 
from the Cape to Amſterdam. 

Bob. A few ducats, Laney ſome how, or ſome 
how, 
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| how, will open a paſſage, Mynheer, never fear it, 
is ſtill a Dutchman. $ * 
Ben. And yet they are all upon ſtilts. 
Bob. Human nature, Ben! As we fink in real 
conſequence, we riſe doubly in what is aſſumed, 


Enter DRUGGERMAN and HOZEN, 


Ben. Oh, here comes citizen Hozen. 
Hox. At your ſervice, gentlemen. 
Bob. Look us out, then, half a dozen pair of filk 
ſtockings, and a couple of hats; and tell us the 
rice. 
y - Hoz. That I'll do, gentlemen. 
Bob. Rare times theſe, maſter Hozen ! Liberty 
| flouriſhes gloriouſly among you. | 
Hoz. Aye, marry, does it. Liberty, property, 
and equaliry. Why, Sir, a citizen of Amſterdam, 
Hale of all the privileges and immunities of 
olland, is as ert as a king. | 
Bob. But ha! citizen Hozen, (taking hold of his 
ſleeve, which has a great hole in it) why does not 
your en wear a coat a little better ſuited to 
royalty? Ben and I have been obſerving, that we 
. could not meet a coat in an hour, except it were 
a Frenchman's, that did not look as if it had been 
plucked off from liberty-tree, where it had hung 
| like a ſcarecrow, to fright harmony, —_— and 
þ + order, away. 
=] Ben. (takes up the parcel ) And what! is the damage | 


. citizen? 

3 " Flow Half A dozen ducats, Sis if you p leaſe, | 
. ES (pays the money) And trade, too, 1 warrant 
Le . ſtirs briſkly among you! „ | 
-  Hoz. Nay, we can't ſay much of that. Our ports 
8. re at preſent——to be ſure. our ports at preſent 


ö are rather blocked 3 quite ſo open as 8 0 
e ſhould be. 
„„ - | „ B 2 | 1 


but juſt " root . us. 
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Bob. But then your manufactures; ;—they are go- 
ing briſkly on.—When your ports are open, you'll 
be able to ſtock the world. 

Hoz. I cannot ſay that, neither. We want hands. 


| Many of our lads have had them chopped off. And | 
| thoſe that remain, inſtead of the ſhurt le, are hand- 


ling the firelock. 
Bob. Your internal RA however — the vaſt 
influx of your new friends, no doubt, creates a deal 


of thar. 
Hoz. Nay, that is againſt us, too. To be a we 


have orders plenty: but not quite ſo much pay. 


Ben. That againſt you too —Why, then, what 


the devil is for you? 


Hog. Yes, yes; it is againſt us. (opens a pocket - 
book) Look ye here:—this is the pay: aſſignats! 


_ aſſignats! mandats! Rot it! Pm ſo loaded with 


aſſignats and mandats, that I could ſell them by 
weight. But hberty and equality muſt be paid for. 
Why, Sir, I feel myſelf equal to a burgomaſter. 

Ben. And a burgomaſter, I ſuppoſe, is equal to 
you,—loaded with. aſſignats and mandats, that he 
could ſell by the tun. And for ſuch property, with 


| liberty and equality in at the bargain, I would not 


give you back one of your pairs of ſtockings. And 


| fo, citizen Hozen, good bye to you. Come, Bob, 


we'll rig ourſelves, and off. 

Bob. We ſhall call, old meſſmate, on your ſon, 
before we come back again: and I ſuppoſe we ſhall 
find young Van as great a man, as our friend Ho- 
zen. [ Exeunt Bob and Ben. 

Hoz. Thoſe Engliſhmen have no true notions of 


2 liberty. 


Van. And tell us honeſtly, have the Düsen 8 
experience of it anſwered their notion? 
Hoz. Conſider, citizen, the tree of liberty has 


Van. : 


= --marn 


cou ED my 

Van. And how do the branches bear? 

Hox. In general, well. Here and there a 
blighted one. For inſtance—— | 
Van. Better give us an inſtance of fone of the 

bearing branches. 

Hoz. Are we not rid of a maſter, a deſpot? 
Look up to the convention !—may not I or you 
be one of them ? May we not ourſelves be Stadt- 
holders? 

Van. Now, then, for a blighted branch—and, 
like good gardeners, we'll lop it off. 

Van. You are to know, then, the talk of the 
day is Serjeant Pike and Citizen Miles's daughter: 
Polly Miles, you know Poliy Miles. To be ſure, 
he has been playing the devil with her. 

Jan. And why did not Miles cut his throat? 

Hog. Kill a Frenchman, ha !—lIt is a ſign you 
have not been long in Holland. He revolved, 
however, to proſecute him; and ſo Captain Fri- N 
caſſee brought him to a court maten 

Van. Well—— 

Hor. Aye, twas well—well- managed, brother 
citizen. | 
Van. Did they ſhoot him? ' 

Hoz. Better. —They married him: ſentenced 
him to marry her. 

Van. So, according to the new code of laws 
you have got, next to the, puniſhment of ſhooung, 


a 
Hor. There you miſtake again: marriage is not 
a puniſhment, but a loop- hole, —as thus: Pike 
does an injury; he marries the girl, and makes 
reparation; in a month's time they quarrel and 
fight; then, according to the new code you were 
ſpeaking of, as there is no bind and tie, they aſk 
for a divorce, and have it. Thus, both parties 
are ſatisfied, and matters placed in. ſtatu quo. 


#43: | Nan, 
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Van. And are theſe the privileges and ee 
for which you have been fighting and ſcratchin 
theſe five years paſt? 1 am deſperately af aid; 
_ neighbour - Hozen, it will turn out but a bad 
buſineſs at laſt. 

Foz. The price of liberty; citizen x” weiser; 4 
the price of „ We muſt give fruits time 
to ripen. 

Yan. But there are ſome fruits that rot before 
they ripen. | 

Hoz. I am afraid your dad Engliſh meſſ. 
mates have corrupted your principles, neighbour 
Druggerman: I am afraid you are not ſo good a 
patriot as you were. Sweet liberty! dear equa- 
lity !—Let them raviſh wife and daughter, and 
put all my ſtockings in requiſition, fo that your 
ſweet dear bleſſings 4 on me! En ſeverally, 


Scene changes to 2 aung Drvecrrman' . 
Young DRuUGGERMAN and Gaptain F RICASSEE. | 


Fric. Why, citizen Druggerman, I thought you 
were a wiſer man than to make ſuch a pother about 
nothing; and that your wife was a more diſcreet 
woman than to ſet up ſuch a ſquall before ſhe was 

hurt. We manage theſe things better in France. 
2. Drug. And how do ;you manage them in 
France ? 

Fric. By never waſting a thought about them 2 
and, let me tell you, it would have been much ta 
your honour to have done the ſame. 

Y. Drug. As how, pray ? 

Fric. in following ſuch illuſtrious examples. 

2. Drug. Look ye, captain, it is not a little, 
you know,—it is not a little that would move me. 
You know my heart and foul burn with the flame 
of UYenty, But = wie | 


Pri, 
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Fric. Aye, and that noble flame ſhould extend 
to your wife too: I meant only a little touch and 
take; a mere compliment of gallantry.—I never 
intended to run away with her, man.—You- 
Dutchmen are ſurely the moſt phlegmatic beings 

in the world; or you would have thought no 
more of a compliment of gallantry paid: to a wiſe 
than to. your little Dutch maſtiff, a 
WY . Do you think, Sir, a Dutchman has 


no feelings? 
Fric. No; but I think we F Wen hve 6 


long enough with you to have blunted them. Did 


not we knock off your chains? did not we give 
you liberty? and are not we to taſte it with you? 
Z. Drug. So you do, | You come to my houſe, 
you eat my cheeſe, you drink my gin; but you 
ſhall not put my wife in requiſition 
Fric. You ſhall not When a Frenchman wills, 
and a Frenchman wants, dere you, Sir, fay, you 
ſhall not?” Do you know who I am? Give my 
compliments to your wife, and tell her ſne quite 
miſtook me: and do you, Maſter Pruggerman, 
behave more like a good citizen, and learn a little 
 civiliey.. Exit Fricafſees 
2. Drug. Know who I am!“ Yes, perfectly. 
Houſe: free, cupboard- free, wife- free; I know and 
acknowledge the revived monk under the uniform 
of the more intruſive and more inſolent Gallican 
captain. Now have I a great mind to change my 
principles. But, alas! Vander Druggerman, what 
ſignify principles, unleſs thou couldit change pra- 
tice too : Do you know who 1 o Ben 


ku Bos and Ban, 12 


Bab. Gf Fs you know who I am? 1 oy: 
| | - 4 2. Drug. 


% 
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4 Drug. Bob Truby ves, my boy, I know 
And, Ben, how goes it, lad? 

{Bl Oh, jollily; and fo, I ſuppoſe, it fares with 
you. While we and your father were bruſhing the 
Indian ſeas, you have, 1 find, been kicking up a 
rare duſt at home. | 

Y. Drug. Yes; we have been oatriotically em- 
ployed. Liberty and equality for ever! I told you 
how it would be, five years ago; and all this time, 
what have you been doing ? 

Bob. Earning a pocket-full of ducats ; and faith, 
Van, I do not know whether thou haſt been much 
better employed (/ooking about the ſhop); I do not 
ſee that thy ſhop is much enlarged, nor more 
cheeſes in it. Why, zounds, when I uſed to hear 
thee talk of this ſame liberty, thou talkedſt with 
ſo much glee, I thought you would have been a 
burgomaſter as ſoon as ever*you had got it. 

Y. Drug. True; I may have no more cheeſes, 
but I am king of my own cheeſes. We have no 
Houſe in the Wood, no Palace at the Hague, to 
maintain. 

Ben. And yet, o' my ſoul, I think things went as 
well when old Orange was among you. Amſter- 
dam ſtinks plaguily of poverty. 

Bob. The great broad ſilver buckles with which 
every Dutchman, as a badge of his opulence, uſed 
to cover his ſhoe, I have obſerved woefully dwin- 
dled ; and faith thy own, which I remember for- 
merly to have contemplated with envy, are 3 
vaniſhed. 
Vun. Now, I'll tell you how that is; it is not 
that I have not them ; I'll be very honeſt, When 
with ſome of our new friends I have been paſſing 
the patriotic evening in potations to liberty, at 
coming away, they were apt to ſay, © honeſt Van, 
you will pay for me,” —** I have not a guilder,” 


ſaid 
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ſaid I, © P'ſha!” replied they, * why you carry a 
ſcore on your ſhoes.” So, to get rid of that argu- 
ment againſt me, I locked up my buckles. 

Ben. And your vrows, too, with their fine gold 
plates about their temples, and their long gold 
drops at their ears, — I can now ſee none of them. 
What! have they locked them up too? we could 
ſcarcely ſee a ſilver topple to their pockets. 

Y. Drug. They are out of faſhion. 

Bob. And, to come nearer the point, I do not 
think we ſhould five years ago have goſſiped with 
you ſo long, without a ſlice of hung beet and a 
glaſs of ginbo. 


Euter COMMISSIONER. 


comm. I come to announce to you, citizen Drug- 
german, that ten thouſand weight of cheeſe are put 
in requiſition for the army in the Hundſruck, and 
that two hundred weight are charged to you. Lou 
will take care that it be ready in twenty- four 
hours. Exit Commiſlioner. 

Bob. “ King of my own cheeſes !“ If this be a 
badge of your kingſhip, much good may your 
royalty do you! 

Ben. Upon my life, it was very good in Mr. 

Commiſſioner to come in, and make ſo handſome 
an apology for you. A man cannot do every 

thing: he cannot both pay requiſition cheeſes, and 
give hung beef and ginbo. | 

7. Drug. Now, Bob, you quite niftals things; 
it is not the badge, but the pries: 

Bob. Citizen Van, I do not underſtand your 
nice diſtinctions; but this I underſtand on the 
whole, that you have got a phantom, to which 
you have given a name, and Joſt every thing that 
has a reality. So, Ben, we'll be moving ; we are 
going to meet a couple of meſſmates at a muſic- 


5 Hour, 
| 4 Drug. 


my] in T0008, 
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Z. Drug. Where? FUL 
Bab. In Vine-ftreet. Will you make one 
with us? | 19 5 
Z. Drug. II follow you. 
Bob. Nay, I'Il ſtay and take you in tow. 


Ben. Then I'll be on, and have a quarter 95 : 


hour's fun before you; and a quarter of an hour's 
fun is, according to my EPO, 8 quarter of 
an hour's gain. 6 Hi. Ben. 


2. Drug. Know who J am!“ 


Bob. Come, Van, be ſharp! what a plague air 
thou muttering about? This d——d requiſion 
hath curſedly gizzened thee. | 

Z. Drug. No, no; I was thinking of a very dif. 
ferent thing ; I was thinking of the rats and mice ; 
come along with me, and I'll ſhew you what a 
hole the devils have made in my cheeſes.  - 

Bob. I have an excellent pan of a trap for chem. Ds 
Van. What is it? | 

Bob. To put them in requiſition. | [Emi Bob. 

Van. ( following) © i Know who [ am?” 


Scene changes 10 4 My 72 3 


(A dance, during which almonds and rai ins are handed 
about, and a boltle and gaſſes * Tivo Dutch 
ſailors come forward. | | 


1% Dutchman. What the TRAN are our lads 
about, to loiter ſo long beyond their time? ; 


2d Dutchman. They will not. be-much longer, = 


I'll warrant them; ; I do not think either 8 ee 
would nen an engagement. | 


Enter Bx. | : 


Ben. How is it, my ſouls? 7 4 looks about im) A 
nice ſhew here! | 
1 Dutchman.” The mdrchandizs would make 


2 Dutch- | 
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24 Dutchman. That girl, I am told 0 Pointing to 
Sally Simnell), is a country woman of yours. 
Ben. She ſadly loſt her way when ſhe came 
| hither. I'll change a word with her, however. 
goes up to her)—And pray, my pretty ſoul of on 
ow long have you been here? 

Sally. By RE day that 1 have been here, too 


Ben, But not by every night. 

Sally. By every night, by every hour. And aa 

- one 1 juſtifies another, pray, Sir, what 
brought you hither? 

Ben. Pleaſure, my life, and Jove; the pleaſure of 
loving ſuch an angel girl as.yau.. 

Sally. No, no, no] do not prophane the ſacred 
name of love with ſuch a vile ee ; nor call 
the counterfeit pleaſure. 
Ben. Nay; tell me not, that I can neither ſee 
| nor hear. To hear, to ſee, to feel (takes ber by 
the band), is pleaſure. 'Tis pleaſure all; and ere 
the morning dawn upon us, it ſhall be love: 4 
Sally. No. Though avarice and oppreſſion, fanc- 
_ tioned by laws, laws furely fetched from hell, con- 
fign me here to drudge in vice ; though my pro- 
ſtituted perſon. is for the hour at yours, at every 
ſlave's command; yet Know, I hate myſelf, I hate 
thee for it. Now take thy fill, if this be pleaſure ; 
take it, if this be love. 
Ben. Why no, laſſie! I can t fall on here; thou 
ſeemeſt reſoſved to take away my appetite. | | 
| Sally. And thou ſeemeſt to have : a heart: who 
art thou? 7 | 3 

Ben. A Britiſh ſailor. 

Sally. Then thou haſt a heart, and 1 1 vill wrin 
it for thee. Hither thou cömielt for 23 
the pleaſure of beholding an inglorious Bade 
Failed "IF deluſion's arts. on e fondneſs and 
| . e ; 


2 1 UTRUM HORUM: 


credulity ; here ſeeſt thou, of the fair creation, the 


| faireſt part, deformed, debaſed, degraded, ſunk 


even beneath contempt ; and funk by thoſe whom 


nature formed for their protectors ! Enjoy the 
triumph, and, like a fiend, ſmile at the ruin thou | 


haſt made. Haſt thou a ſiſter I ? 

Ben. I had—T hope I have. 5 
Sally. And I, like her, had once a brother; that 
with lis heart's beſt blood, if that could do it, would 
waſh away the ſtain of this diſhonour. I had a fa- 


ther and a mother too, that watched my ſteps, 


hung on my looks, and with the eye of fondwaffec- 
tion | 


| Enter Bos and Young DRUGGERMAN, 


(SaLLy /ees bim, , and runs haſtily to the other end of 


the room.) 


7. "WY (70 Ben.) J am afraid we have made 


ou wait. 
Ben. I cannot ſay but you. have: faith I have 


been whining for you. And, Bob, do you ſee that 
laſs at the other end of the room, in che * hat 
and veil? 


Bob. I do. 
Ben. Then here's a few looſe ducats, ( puts bis 


hand in his waiſtcoat pocket) do, 80, and give _— 


nei 


Bob. For what? 

Ben. Becauſe ſhe wants them. 

Bob. Give them yourſelf. Haſt not known me 
long enough, to know I have ducats of my own for 


ſuch a call? 


Ben. Then give her hah And give her mine 
too. I would do it myſelf: but my eyes are not 


water- proof. Try yours. | 
 (SaLLy ſees Bos going towards ber, and ne to 


elude 
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elude him. BoB purſues her, ce a glance from 
her, knows her, and ſeizes her by the hand.) 


Captain Fricaſſee (riſes from a ſeat, and advances 
' towards them) Hands off, Sir! that is not fair: 
liberty is here the order of the day. 

Bob. (letting go her hand) Take her, then, that 
will. Burt he that has her, muſt firſt grapple with 
me. 

Fri. Who are you? 

Bob. A Britiſh ſailor. 

. Dutchm. The girl is an Engliſh girl. 

Fri. Then let them go together. We republi- 
cans will have enough of the breed before it be 
long. (its down again.) 

Bob. Why, Sally ! Sally Simnell ! what wonders 
were at work to bring thee hither ? 

Sally. Ah! Truby, why will you probe me thus ? 
Leave me. If you ever loved me, leave me. | 

Bob. If —— Heaven knows I love thee now : love 
thee too well to leave thee. If in the firſt moment 
of ſurpriſe I aſked thee how thou cameſt here, it 
ſhall be the laft queſtion of the kind thou ſhalt ever 
hear from me. We will only talk of going away. 

Sally. And talk of that in vain. 

Bob. Doſt thou not love me then? 

Sally. 1 will endeavour not to love thee. 

Bob. Sally, I feel I am not what I was. I once 
read books, and then could ſhape my words in 
trim expreſſion ; I drained my ſhallow pockets: to 

rank myſelf in dreſs, and was the village beau; 
all to pleaſe thee: and I pleaſed thee then. But 
in the converſe I have ſince been uſed to with _ | 
rough ſeas and boiſterous winds, if I have caught 
their roughneſs, my heart is honeſt {til}, and Fin 
the ſame as ever. 
Sally. I too once lived, once dreſſed, once loved: 
an 
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"a thats wert the ſpring of all. But all has fince 


been out of order with me. 
Bob. Thou loveſt this place, I find,—theſe gay 
: and luring ſcenes of ſparkling pleaſure. 
Sally. Thou never kneweſt me. 
Bob. Yes, I knew thee once, as angel bright? 
Ind then thou lovedſt th Truby. But ceaſing 
this, thou muſt be chat 8855 0 hat. 
Sally. My mind is . indeed. It is be- 
come dark and gloomy. And when I ſee the glaſs, 
it tells me too my face is changed. It is no longer 
lighted, as it was, by the ſweet cherub ſmile of in- 
nocence. Then in my mind my Truby had a beat. 
The ſeat is there: but he is gone. 
Bob. Now by my life tis falſe. If there s a va- 
cant ſcat, it muſt and ſball be mine. 
Sally. And whither wouldſt thou bear my infa- 
my and me ? 
Bob. To where hy worth is known—where I 
am known—to Claypole. 
Sally. Where my fame is known; ; where all 
ſeduction's arts Lord Ramble plied, to tear me 
from the lap of innocence ; even there where ſcorn 
may ſhun, or ridicule may flout me. ght, per- 


haps, flout thee. 


Bob. III ſlit the proudeſt noſe that dare curl up 
at thee; and what che goſſip prattle lays of me, 
Il laugh at. 

| Ben. 0 with young 3 coming up 10 them). 

you are anchored, Bob, and with a country- 
woman. *Faith, you bear her fal lal better tag 
| I could do. 

Bob, Here I introduce Sally Gund to you; 


whom you and Van's honeſt father have toaſted in 


many a can of grog. 
Ben. Sally Simnell !-—ſhe for whom thou droveſt 


| wo ſea, * whom 1 * a friend ?—Toaſted 
her! 


A COMEDY. 7-20 


her wank and it ſhall go hard, but we will toaſt 
her again and again; though I owe the little gipſey 
a trimming for the ſcourge ſhe this evening gave 
me. 

Bob. She ſhall ſettle that account, my hearty 
lad, in England ; thither, in the mean time, we 
muſt try to find our way. 

. Drug. And thither, 1 belicye, I can give 
you a lift. Captain Daſh, from the Effex coaft, 
is in town, on a little ſly errand of wool. 

Bob. We will turn his veſſel then, for once, to 
2 ** purpoſe; and, if wind and wave permit it, 
ere many nights hence, we will hail the Harwich 
N | 
( Dutch biurgeats oh girl Kling in 019 con- 

. _ werſatian together; a panes ae. goes up to —_ 
and rudely places himſelf between them..) - . 
Dutchm. What do you mean by that, Sir! ? 
Frenchm. To fay a few ſoft things to this lady. 
Dutchm. She is engaged to me, Sir. 
Frenchm. Not ſhe, indeed, Sir. 
Dutchm.' Aſk her. 
Frenchm. That would be only loſing time; for 
I would not believe her, if ſhe told me ſo... 
Dutebm. 1 do not underſtand this. 

Frenchm. 1'll make it very plain to you. (claps 
his hand on his ſword, and looks ſcornfully at the 
bourgeois) Win her, and have her 

Ben. (Apart to Y. Druggerman) Liberry and 
Equality! ha! Van. | 

'Y. Drug. The preſent price of dats, ricles : : 
that is all. The debt will ſoon be cancelled. 

Ben. Yes, when Hozen's aſſignats are paid — 
r will all be ſettled together. 

Frenchm.. (riſes, and apart to the Bourgeois) There, 
: my ſober ſoul, I do not mean to rob you. of. your 
Prize 3 'I feel no Penchant that way: only I muſt 

4 | i confeſs, 
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confeſs, it hurts my eye, to ſee a Dutch bourgeois 
make love: I would as ſoon ſee an aſs play upon 
the fiddle. Take her, however, and do your 


beſt. I'll turn my eye another way. (Goes up to 


Bob, and his party) You are Engliſhmen, I 
learn. J)„%% ͤ OT TRENT. 
We ar. 


Frenchm. Then you have no objection, I am | 


ſure, to a toaſt. | 
Bob. None. : | | 


Frenchm. Fill round a glaſs then, waiter. (The | 


waiter fills round the - glaſſes) Here is, © Britiſh 
beauties in republicans' arms, and Britiſh guineas 
in their pockets.” . on Pp 
Bob. (drinks balf the glaſs, and throws the reſt in 
the Frenchman's face) And now, inſtead of a toaſt, 
TII give you a ſong. 


As Britannia fate on her cliffs ſo white, 
Where beauty with opulence vied; 

To Gallia ſhe now directed her ſight, 

And now her own treaſures ſhe eyed. 
And this was the ſtrain, 
That rolled over the main, 
While the chorus the green-hair'd Nereides ſwell, 
And each jolly Triton awakens his ſhell : 


My paſtures are verdant, with corn ſmile my fields, 
And my oak, which, with heart firm as that of my ſons, 
Of my woodlands the ample circumference yields, 

Carries terror and conqueſt along with its guns. 
I view them with rapture, with pride I declare, 


I 


My genius protects them, and touch them that dare. 


My ſons never delved for Peruvian ore, 
And diſtant I am from Golconda's rich mine: 


Yet guineas I have, as you know (holding up a piece of 


money), in good ſtore, _ 
And in gems my angelical daughters can ſhine. 
I view them with rapture, &c, X > 
| | With 


_ 
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With beauty to warm, and with wit to deli ht, 
1 daughters are lovely; my daughters I prize; 


They are ſoft as my breezes, they are fair as the light; 


And reſiſtleſs the glance is, that darts from their eyes. 
J have heroes to guard them: 
They have charms to reward them. 
I view them with O_ c. | 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT-IL 
SCENE 1. 
A Friend's Houſe in England. 
A Side Table in the Room, | 
7 th Dijhes, Bottles, and agen on it. 


Bx, Bos; and SaLLY: 


: Ben. 


W ELCOME, my fiend, to England; and my 
friend's fair friend, after the toſſing and tumbling 
on our Engliſh bulwarks, how doeſt thou? 4 

Sally. Thanks to your kind attention; all things I 
conſidered, pretty well. 

Bob. Come, my love, pluck up your ſpirits; 
we have weathered the-point; and, never Kart it, 
all will ſoon go right: thou haſt not left N I 
hope, behind thee. en 

c 1 „ Sel. 


- — a - 
— — ͤ æGuu—24k(' ęßè ] T ——I—I—•— 


bowl full of ſugar. 8 
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Sally. Heaven knows, I have no wiſfi for any 
thing I left behind me; I wiſh I could have left 
more behind me than I did. 

Bob. What more? 1235 

| Sally. Memory, remorſe, and ſhame. 

Bob. Let memory be as buſy as ſhe will; de- 
ſertion on my part, and deception on that of your 
ſeducer, will over-match remade and ſhame, and 


| ſeatter them in air. 


Enter FRANK Tara. 


= Fra. 1 ordered the chaiſe as you deſired; 


and it will call here, and take you up at the door. 
Once more your hand, my lads, I am heartily glad to 
ſee you.—1 think, couſin Bob, you have been 
helter-ſkeltering it theſe five years. 

Bob. I believe, thereabout. 

Fra. You have ſeen a deal of variety. 

Bob. J have: I have ſeen madmen, that, ſtript 


of every comfort in life, endeavour to perſuade 


themſelves they are happy ; and am now come to 
contemplate thoſe, who, poſſeſt of every enjoy- 
ment, if I may believe your gib, are murmuring- 
with the ſuppoſed preſſure of every want. 

Fra. Have you made free, my friends? Have 
you, Jong lady: ? Is there any thing elſe you would 
with ? 

Sally. Nothing, Sir, I am obliged to you. 

Ben. No: we have before us a very ſufficient 
ſample of the poverty of the land, which Mr. 
Truby has been ſo alarmingly deſcanting on. 

Fra. Poverty enough, 1 aſſure you. We can 
live; but times are deſperate bad, and taxes dam- 


| nably heavy. Now here is a new tax upon rum, 
brandy, ſugar. You do not know what we ſuffer. 


Ben. And yet, Sir, here ſeems before us to be 
no lack of any of them: "Home upon bottle, and a 


Fra. 
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Fra. Aye, aye, I love to make the beſt of 
things ; ; but times are hard. 

Bob. Yes, you Carry them in broad charges 
on your face. 

Fra. And very ſoon, I foypoſe I. Hall pay for 
carrying my face; for every thing elſe ſeems to be 
taxed already. Why, citizen Kearſley gives us 
every year a whole new volume of taxes. 

Ber. Notwithſtanding, my good Sir, they have 
neither broken your back, nor ſeem to have 
pinched your corporation, 
5 Bob. Frank is a true Engliſh maftiff he feeds 
and growls. | 
Bien. And as you have been very kind, Sir; in 
| the good welcome you have given us, I will, in 
return, give you a receipt that will, in one ſingle 
month, ſoften the times, and make the taxes fit eaſy. 
Fa. Then, for all you have had, I am ſure you 


: will abundantly over- pay me. 
ö Ben Go back to Holland, in the l 


0 that brought us hither; ſtay a month, and, if my 

* preſcription do not work a cure, ſay K am no 
n FED Enter Posr Boy. 

4 | Poſt B. The chaiſe is at the door, Sir. 


Bob. Allons, then: And now, my lad, for 
Claypole ; with all the expedition of an Engliſh 


it mind, and an 1 i pair of horſes. 
of | | [Exeunt Onmes. 

in | 6708 aue changes to Ramble Hall, 

4  _ - RamBLE and SAYWELL. 

MM Ram. Where is the uſe of a fortune, if; it do 
a not put a man above thoſe reſtraire's that tie the 

of | veg down? 


8 Cs Say. 
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Say. If, when you have a mind to indulge an 
eccentric whim, an old grey beard is to call you to 
order, where, indeed, is the difference between 
5 "uo that have a fortune, and me that have none? 

Ram. I did but fay a civil thing, the other day, 
to farmer Butters's wife; and the old put cried 
out, None of that, Sir,” | 

Say. Had I been there, I would have ied; | 
« purſue your game, Sir; have blocked u his 
windows, and given you an opportuni of t: 
his wife . the door. 225 0 eg 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Farmer Butters, Sir, would be glad to 
ſpeak to you. 15 

Ram. Shew him in. Enit Servant. 
Now, Say well, mind; civility 1s the word. 


Enter BuTTERS. | * 


| Well, Maſter Butters, whatever errand brought 
you hither, I am glad to ſee you. | 
Butt. Indeed, your honour, I wiſh it were a 
better; for, I am ſorry to- inform you, your 
pointer dog has miſtaken my lambs for a covey 
of partridges, and made woeful havock among 
them. | 
g bay; Are you ſure, farmer, it was his honour's 
og ? | 
Butt. Yes, Maſter Saywell, I am : I know all 
his honour's puppies; I have got the ruffian in the 
ſtable, taken in the very act: there is another 
puppy or two of his; I ſhould not care if I had 
them as ſafe. | | 
Ram. No matter, Cad do not be violent : 
I'll call on you, and fee what miſchief is done * 
and you ſhall, I N you, have ſatisfaction. 4 
(ing 
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| (rings the bell) You will take ſome refreſhment 


before you 


Butt, Thank your honour. 
| Euter S8RVANT, 


| Raw. Take care of Maſter Butters. _ 
{ Exeunt Butters and Servant. 
"Bai Now for a Machiavilian ſtroke | Let Ned 
make the farmer drunk, and put him to bed; and 
then go you, and ſettle the damages with his wife. 
Ram. No, Saywell: thy fertile imagination out- 
ſtrips my darings, I am not Machiavilian enough 
. thoſe cool deliberate acts of raſcality. When 
on the. ſpur of paſſion, thou knoweſt I want no 


other ſpur. And I will ſay this for thee,—1 never 


knew thee uſe the check-rein with me. 
[ Exit Ramble. 
Say. I do not half like this ſame ſquire Ramble. 
He has not ſpunk enough for me. His blood 
takes too long boiling. When up, tis well enough. 
He thinks too much. We trainers of the ennobled, 
or unnobled, if wel/-nobled fry, love not thoſe 
thinking ſubjects. Davy knew very well, nothing 
was to be made of him; or he never would have 
turned him over to me. Tis all time loſt, and I 
will have done with him. Or, it is odds but ſome 
cold freak takes him, and he will have done with 
me. | = Exit S. 


Scene changes to Mr. Hawszray's. | 


HaRRIET and Mr. SIMNELL 


| Har. You ſeem not well, Sir. 
Simn. V es, I am well my dear; but rather out 
of ſpirits. _ 
. And that i is not being well. 
Simn, T his i is the 2, that two years backwards 
v4 lord 


i 
a AXIS-.29 
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lord Ramble robbed me of all the ſolace age and 
infirmities had left me. L 
Har. You think too and 


Sinn. I think too late. 


Har. And when that is th caſe, i 1s it not beſt to 5 


drop thought ? 


Sum. It will not dra It preſents to my 
recollection that phantom pad, which would not 


let me give the hand of a fond virtuous girl to bowent 
Truby, that fo well deſerved it. 


Har. Lord Ramble's-pretenſions, at that time 
ſo fair and honourable, might juſtify ſuch your re · 


fuſal, from the e NH of ſo EI 


an alliance. 
Simn. You are good, to find excuſes. | 
Har. And gracious heaven, I truſt, hath yer i in 


| ſtore ſome ſolace for you. 


Simn. Aye, there I build. M y glaſs 3 is nearly 


Tun. 


Har. I ſee my father and the colonel 
in. You may not be diſpoſed for company. 


will take a turn with you, if you pleaſe, in the 


garden: and ſhew you my bed of lilies. 


 Simn. Unſullied emblems of yourſelf. You are 


very good. [ Exeunt Simmell and Harriet. 
Enter Colonel FIiREBRACE and Mr. HawsERRY. | 


Fireb. We ſeem to fright Mr. Simnell. 
-Hawb. We have all our drooping days; and 
this appears to be his. | 

And ſo you bring a good account of the young 
man from the camp ? | 


Fireb, I will ſum up all, 1 aid to you more "= 


large, in a few words: of which you will know the 
force. My eyes and ears, I aſſure you, were about 


him, when he leaſt thought of it. I watched him 
Floſely ; and was not erg of my enquiries: but 


ne'er 
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nei er could find, either that he gamed with thoſe 
that played; or drank with thoſe that ſtuck too 
_ cloſe to the bottle; or wenched with thoſe that 
go a wenching : and yet the whole corps loved 
him. BE. | 
_-- Hawb. Why then, colonel, he ſhall have my 
daughter. I am not haſty in forming reſolves ; but, 
coolly made, I am haſty in the execution of them. 
His father tells me, he is at home: and I will ſend - 
er inn | | 
Fireb. Lend us your hand, old friend. (takes 
Hawberry by the hand) When 1 ſee a man give 
his daughter liberty to marry the man ſhe loves, 
and -equalizes him to' her on the broad baſe of 
merit only; I honour liberty and equality; though 
names, I own, ſomewhat worſe for wearing. 


Enter SERVANT (with the newſpapers). | 


Hawb, Let ſome one go down to Mr. Simnell's, 
and tell captain Simnell I ſhall be glad to ſee him. 
RR. 7 | Exit Servant. 
Are you not ſurpriſed, colonel, to ſee me fo great 
a news-monger ? The truth is, thoſe papers are 
leſs for my own uſe, than that of my neighbours ; 
who have a N invitation on a poſt-day, to 
take a cup of chocolate with me, and read them. 
And this I do, to give every man an opportunity 
of ſeeing what is going forwards with his own eyes; 
and thereby to prevent him from becoming the 
credulous dupe of a village orator, —There is Mr, 
Snarle, I ſee, coming up the avenue. He is one 
of thoſe ſharp- ſighted gentry, who ſee every thing 
through a falſe medium: a very aſtronomer, through 
his opaque glaſs ever looking fot ſpots in the fun. 
Of him, Peter Puff, a little pye-man in the pariſh, 
whom you will preſently ſpy peeping about for his 
oracle, retails polities at ſecond hand; and ſerves 
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them out with his "_ pies at Fg : neighbouring 
markets, 


Enter "HO and Snapow, | 


Snarle. Mr. Haw berry, your ſervant. C alone 
Firebrace, I believe oy 

Fireb. At your ſervice, Sir. 

Shadow. Your ſervant, gentlemen. 
 _ _ $#. This war does rarely well, colonel, for you 

gentlemen of the cockade ; but I do not know who 

elſe get any thing by it. 
_- Hawb, I think, Mr. Snarle, you are dic ſome 
obligations to it, as a general ſubje& of ſarcaſm, 
For 1 do not know what gentlemen, who carry a 
great deal of phlegm about them, would do with- 
dut it. 

Sn. You have loſt, Sts. a fine oak- "tree, which I 
ſaw lie acroſs the road as I came along. 

Shag. Aye, I ſaw it, and was ſorry: to ſee it: for 
when I ſee an oak-tree fallen, 1 always think of our 
poor navy. 
Hab. I am ſorry for it too: but che war, 1 
ſuppoſe, did not blow it down. 
n. The war, I believe, ere long will blow - =” 

all down. Yes, yes, we ſhall all find our level. | 
Hawh. Then it will at leaſt have this good, Mr. 
Snarle, that jt will bring us all to that ſummit of 
political happineſs, equality. 

Sn. And pray what news, colonel, do you bring 
Hr gg camp? ** you think che militia * 
fight | 

Fires. I know they will. | 

$n. Why, did you ever ſee them acht? | 

Fireb. No; but I have ſmelled powder. abroad, 
and felt the force of balls too; ms. there 1 have | 
ſeen the Britiſh lads fight gallantly: and, if I take 
on me to . our militia boo how to 125 

| | be 
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heir arms, I will leave you to ay, why our lads 


ſhould not fight here for every thing that is dear to 
them, as gallantly as they did i in Flanders, where 
they had nothing to loſe. 

Sr. Now really, colonel, that is too great a 
joke to go down. What bas a poor man to loſe 
in England? N othing, nothing, nothing; and 
they know it, colonel. | 

Hawb, 1'll tell you, Mr. Snarle, what : a poor 
man has to loſe; what the pooreſt has: his 
potatoe- yard, perhaps his pig, perhaps his cow; 
he has his little cot to loſe, his caſtle a palace to 
him that never knew a better; he has the wife of 
his boſom, the partner of his cares, the ſharer of 
his joys ; he has his children, dear to him as the 
— drops of life, that on the wane of day wel- 
come his return from labour, and with endearing 
rivalry climb his knees to ſhare an envied kiſs; 
he has the ſecyrity of the laws for all theſe com- 
forts, the ſame ſecurity that fences the PROM of 
you, or me, 

Sn. You are warm, Mr. Hawberry, 

Harb. So I am; there are ſome ſubjects chat 
| ike me fooliſhly ſo. 

Shad. To wave the ſubject ; do ye hear, gentle- 
men, who is to be our new collector of the land-tax, 
in the room of Mr. Stamp? 

 Hawb. The colonel, 1 believe, Mr. Shadow, 
can inform you: —it was the news of the camp, I 
underſtand, that we have him here. Did not you 
ſay, colonel, that Mr, Snarle was to be the ne 
(PAY beckons col. Firebrace.) 

Fireb. That was the general report. 

$1. I never heard a word of it. | 

Fireb. Through the intereſt, it was ſaid, 1 

Hab, Lord Ramble, and I (I thought there might 

| be 


/ 
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be ſome truth in it; as I knew his Lordſhip always 
profeſſed a great regard for Mr. Snarle. 
Sn. Quite new to me, indeed ; quite unlooked 
for, I declare it. 

Shad. I give you joy, Mr. Snarle, with all my 
heart. 

Hawb. And I. 

Fireb. And J. a IS 

$7. I thank you, gentlemen ; but, indeed, it is 
more than I could have looked for. 

Hawb. What ſay the F gentlemen ? ] (takes 
up a newſpaper.) 
Shad. 7; EM a newſpaper in his band) They 
have been lately full of riots, about the militia- bill. 


Sn. Aye; but 1 declare I ſee no reaſon for 


them; for if there be danger, it is fit that we 

ſhould have a force to repel it. 

. Fireb. You are right, Mr. Snarle. 

- _ Shad. But you uſed to think, Mr. Snarle, there 

was no dan | | 
Sn. Sol might, and ſo much the better ; but. 

forewarned, fore-armed, is my principle. . 
Shad. In good truth, I am almoſt inclined to 

think you have changed your principles. 

Hab. No; Mr. Snarle rather ſeems to have 

juſt begun to act upon principle; he has been uſed 

to take the wrong fide of a queſtion, only to ſhew 

his abilities; but he is now right, ro act in maſ- 


querade'r no __ 
Euer Servant. 


Sov; Here are *ſquire Ramble, Sir, farmer 
Butters, and others, about juſtice buſineks ; ; and 
beg to ſpeak to your worſhip. 

| Fas Will not Mr. Ramble walk in? 7 


1 No, Sir, he ſaid not. . 
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Harb. Then I will attend him; your leave, 
gentlemen. [Exit Servant. 
Fireb. J will A a turn in the carden. 
Shad, And if you will give me leave, colonel, I 
will attend you. 
Sn. And I will juſt caſt my eye over the news. 
Hawb. To look for the man 1 e 
(apart to Firebrace.) 
' [Exeunt Hawberry, Firebrace, and Shadow. 


Sn. (takes up a neuſp per.) T his was very kind 
in lord 2 indeed. 


Enter Senna 


Serv. Peter Puff, if you be at leiſure, deſires to 
ſpeak to you. | 
Su. I a rather engaged ; but I will ſpeak to 

him. IT e 


Enter Purr. | 


Puff. I heard you were alone. 
Sn. Great news, Peter. 
Puff. Indeed !—have the French Handed ? 
Sn. No; I do not think they will land. 
Puff. Why you thought they would, laſt week. 
Su. True; but we are changing our meaſures 
Lincreaſing our militia, increaſing our enen 
ſpreading our fleets about the ſea. 
Puff. Whew !—what new politics are all theſe ? 
$x. And doſt thou know, Peter, I am to be 
the new collector of the land-tax _ 
"OF Bur what good to poor old England will 
that do ? 
1: Su; A gut deal; I Mall know how: much 
money to the land tax all this county produces; I 
ſhall know how much is paid into the treaſury; I 
ſhall know how much, accordingly, . to be 
pad: out of the * I 
| Puff 
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Pa But ſtill I do not ſee.·— ; 
Sn, And you ſhall attend ns and write the 
receipts. 
Puff, O— h. 
Sn. Things will go better, friend Puff, depend 
on it. (riſes and takes his bat.) | 
Puff. Are you going? 
Sn. Yes, I have a great deal to do; you will 
come with me. | 8 
Puff. You have made my heart jump with 
joy! Old England will be ſaved, and we ſhall hel 
to ſave it. [Exeunt Snarle and Pa. 


Enter SALLY S . 


6 Salh. Here hangs my fate : if this good man 
reject me, I {till am loſt. . 


Euter HAWBERRY. 


Hawdb. 1 who have we here * ? miſs 
Simnell !—— 

Sally. Her, that once was ſhe. Dreading my 
father's anger, —and, without the interference of 
ſome good friend, dreading to encounter the horror 
of his ſufferings, —to you, who are all goodneſs, I 
reſolved to make my firſt appeal. 

Hawb, And whence come you? 

Sally. Immediately from Amſterdam, 

Hawb. Have you been long there? 

Sally. It is a year ago, ſince there lord Ramble 
lef me :—not in indigence, I own; he left me 
well ſupplied with money, and wiſhed me to return 
to England: but, bereft of all that was moſt dear 
to me, my innocence, there ſeemed open to me 
no return: —my father, I feared, would have 


| 3 me; thoſe who, knew my hiſtory, would 
1 85 have 


— 
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have deſpiſed me; my friends—alas ! i then had 
none, —. had loſt them all. | 

Hab. I love not to be too inquiſitive, and rip 
up afreſh the wounds of misfortune ; but have you 
paſſed all the laſt twelvemonth there? 
Sally. 1 have. After my little treaſure was ex- 
hauſted, impriſoned there ſo cloſely, that ſcarce 
the air could breathe upon me, for purpoſes I dare 
not name; and there, my honeſt, faithful Truby, 
whom you muſt well remember, found, and from 
that manſion of miſery delivered me. | 
Hawb. And where is he? 
Sally. Waiting with his friend in a chaiſe, a at the 


gate. 
g Enter HARRTEr. 


Har. ( 4.1 back). I did not know you were 
engage 
: — Come hither, my dear, and let me in- 
troduce you to an old friend miſs Simnell. 
Har. Miſs Simnell !—mercy !— 
Sally. You well may ſtart, Miſs Hawberry wy 
am fadly altered. 
Howl, Harriet, take her to you: I need not 
N. to you, pour balm into the wounds temptation's 
prevalence hath made; which the many, *who - 
never knew thoſe trials, are with faſtidious cruelty 
too apt to treat :—bleſs providence that you have 
| eſcaped the evils ſhe hath encountered, and be her 
protectreſs; and I truſt, — Miſs Simnel, excuſe 
it if there be harſhneſs in the ſuggeſtion, — I 
truſt, your future conduct will juſtify ſuch pro- 
tection; you will go, my dear, with Mis Simnell 
into the parlour, and ſend for the gentlemen who 
brought her hither, and are waiting in a chaiſe at 
the gate. Is Mr. Simmel! in the houſe ? 1 
ar. 
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Har. Yes, Sir ; I faw him not five minutes ee | 
| wich colonel Firebrace. 
Hauub. That is very well. 
[ [Exeunt Harriet ond miſs — 
| How hard, I am thinking, is it, that one falſe 
ſtep without retrieve ſhould. ruin! and yet, how 
neceſſary | for, were it otherwiſe, our domeſtic 
comforts would receive a grievous ſhock, | 


Enter SIMNELL and FIREBRACE, 


How do you find yourſelf now, Mr. Simnell ? 
I am ſorry to hear you have not been very well. 
Simn. I am better, Sir, I thank you, much better 
ſince a walk I took in your garden. | 
Harob. You ſee, colonel, what pliant ſtuff our 
friend Snarle's principles are made ou. 
Fireb. I faw him buſtling down the avenue, with 
Puff the pyeman, as Mr. Shadow told me, at his 
elbow. I am afraid he is going to put the news of 
his promotion in circulation ; - and, at 'the ſame 
time, the authority on which he received it. 
Hawb. No matter; we will let him enjoy his 
deluſion a little longer; it will do him no harm: 
time will evolve it, and we muſt get olf as well 


as We Can. 


Enter SHADOW and SNARLE, 


Shad. Bleſs us! I am told there. has os a 
deſperate fray between his honour Ramble and 
farmer Butters. 

Hawb. Did you hear the particulars ? Fir 
Sn. I had occaſion to ſtep into the village, and 

there I found every mouth full of it. His honour, | 
they ſay, had been a little too civil to the farmer's 

wife. She was rather * farmer fell 


upon 


a COMEDY. I: 31 


upon Ramblo—tis man did by Saywell the ſame; 
and they gave them the deuce of a drubbing. 

| Hawb. It is pretty near the truth. | 

Fireb. The farmer's wife, it ſeems, is an Eng- 
lim one. We have not yet, Mr. Snarle, got Tron | 
manners amongſt us. 

Sn, L W we never ſhall. 


Enter SmvANT, 2 
Serv. Squire Ramble, ir, inſiſted on me eoming 
do tell you, that if you did not immediately releaſe 
him, he would have you before the court of King's 
Bench before a month be over. 

Hawb. Go, and tell Mr. Ramble, I will not re- 
leaſe him, till he has made full ſatisfaction to the 
injured parties; which if he till refuſe, I will make 
out his mittimus, and ſend him to cloſe confine- 
ment. And tell him further, that if he have a mind 
to carry me before the king himſelf, God bleſs him! 
I'll be ready to go; in full aſſurance, that I ſhall 
receive his majeſty's thanks forall I have done. 

[Exit Servant. 

T he caſe l is this: Mr. Ramble, and that. pandar 
to his vices, Saywell, wanted me to grant them a 
warrant againſt Butters and his man for an aſſault, 
But, upon a fair inveſtigation of the buſineſs, it 
turned out, that Ramble had groſsly ill treated 
Butters's wife; that Saywell, to favour his attempt, 
had engaged the farmer in a quarrel ; that both of 
them had ſet upon him, which his man obſerving, 
went to his aſſiſtance; and both together, as Mr. 
Snarle told you, gave the young gentlemen a very 
handſome dreſſing. They are now in my library, 
in the cuſtody of the conſtable. You know what 
anſwer I ſent: by the ſervant; and they ſhall cer- 

tainly find me as good as my word. | 
Sn. 
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Sn. But might there not, Sir, be a little reſpetk | 
paid to a gentleman of Mr. Ramble's rank? _ 

Hawb. The laws of England, Sir, know nothing 
of rank; they know no difference between the 
hutted villager, and the inhabitant of a caſtle. 
Fireb. This, Mr. Snarle, if I underſtand equa- 
lity, is the very thing, the ſubſtance of it: now, 
go to France, and weigh it againſt the Hamed; and 
fee which kicks the beam. 


Enter SERVANT. ö 


Serv. Captain Simnell, 8 
Hawh. Deſire my daughter to come hither. Oi 
[Exit Servant « 


Enter ch SIMNELL. 


Hows. How do you do, Mr. Simnell ? 
Sinn. Very much at your ſervice, Sir. 


Enter FLARRIET. 


Howb. 1 defired to ſee you upon 2 2 matter of 
ferious buſineſs ; we are all friends here, and having 
formed a reſolution, the ſooner in ſuch a wy b 
diſcharge my mind of it, I always think, the better: 

I have long underſtood that you and my daughter 
have conceived a mutual attachment to each other ; 
I ſuppoſe it to be on both ſides real, and, by every 
obſervation I could make, and every information 1 
could obtain, I find good reaſon to believe you 
poſſeſſed of a fair ſhare of merit: there is your 
father; if he gives his conſent to your union, you 
have mine, in full confidence, that if you do not 
make my daughter great, you will make her 
happy. 

Fireb. 1 have been his ſponſor ; and, devil take | 
me, if he do not, I will cut his throat, or he ſhall 
Cut mine. 


Sinn, 
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Simm. Indeed, Sir, you have made my wounds 
bleed freſh again, and taught me, by the greatneſs 
of your example, what I ought to have done. O! 


had I been fo taught, ſo leſſoned two years ago; I 


might have ſaved a daughter, and been happy 
Fireb. (puts Harriet's hand into young Simnell's) 
There, now, go to your father, and then to your 
father, and then to church; and then I ſuppoſe 
you know what you are to do next. 

Z. Simn. (with Harriet going up to Mr. Hawberry) 
Your goodneſs overcomes me beyond the powers 
of expreſſion: I have not words to thank you as I 
would ; my future life ſhall thank you. 

Harb. My bleſſing attend you! 

Harr. Heaven long preſerve your valuable life! 
and my employment ſhall be to tend it. 

Z. Simn. (going with Harriet io Mr. Simnell) 
Your ſeal of ſanction to my duty bids me aſk. 

Simn. It ſcarcely needs requeſt ; I wiſh I had 
more to add to it. | 

Harr. Thank heaven! tis all we want. | 

Sn. (apart to Firebrace) Pray, colonel, can you 
tell who, in particular, it was, of whom you 
might hear the news of the colleCtorſhip * 
Fireb. No, faith, I cannot; twas rurhour, ru- 
mour—a general rumour. 


Hawb. (rings the bell 1 
Enter SERVANT. 


Deſire the company in the parlour to wie] in; 


[ Exit Servant. 
And now, Mr. Simnell, nerve your heart, and | 


- prepare yourſelf for greater wonders. N 


Enter miſs SOL, TRUBVY, Bowrixo, and. 
KiTTy. 7 : 


Sinn. Gracious heaven ! ny child 1. my 16K 
| child ! 
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27 (miſs Simnell throws berſelf into his arms.) 
Do I again embrace my child? or is it all illuſion ? 
Sally. Dol again gaze fondly on a father? hear 


the name of child? O Truby, generous Truby, 
IJ owe it all to thee. 


Kamm. And I will thank thee, gallant, good young 


; man; I'll do thy virtues juſtice, by ſuch return of 


ratirude as I can make, Oh, had I done it 
ooner |! (embraces Truby.) 

Bob. I aſk no thanks. If I have done well, I 
fee], above all thanks, a ſomething here ( clapping his 
hand upan his breaſt ); but, at belt, half only of the 
thanks are mine: my honeſt meſſmate here divides 
them with me. 

Sinn. And with the grateful heart of a fond 
parent I will thank him too ( zakes Bowling by the 
band). 

Bob. But, Sir, I have a boon to aſk: if I have 


 faved to you a daughter, have I alſo ſaved her to 
. myſelf? have I your conſent to call her mine? 


Simn. Moſt freely ; and could I with her—could # 
I recal paſt time—— 


Ben. thougkt how it would be : ſpeed thee well 


then, honeſt Bob; I'll fee thee fairly moored: 


then, as my country wants a few ſuch hands as theſe © 


(caps his hands), this pair is at her ſervice. 


Bob. Right, my ſoul; and I too, though tied 
down as thou ſeeſt me here, will add my mite to 
ſhield her from all the bleſſings we were witneſs to 
in Holland. 

Hreb. Are you lately from Holland, gentlemen? ? 

Ben. Aye, piping hot from Amſterdam ; ; where 
we left French fraternization, and all the joys of it, 
for poor ſolitary England. 

Bob. In good truth did we: cheeſes, ſtockings, 
wives, daughters, all in requiſition ; mall in com- 
mon: a n Rate of nature. 


Enter 


» 


—_— ——_ n 


. SE RVANT. 


Serv. An expreſs, Sir, has brought a letier to 
Mr. Ramble, which he hath ſent to you. (gives 


 Hawberry a letter) 


| Hab. (opens it an reads v 


My lord, | 
Your brother, the late lord Ramble, left this 


world laſt night: according to his direction, his 


will was opened, and read this morning; he has 


| left you his heir and ſole executor, charging his 
eſtates only with a few legacies, the chief of which 


are a thouſand pounds a piece to certain young 
women whom he had ſeduced, *© being the only 


reparation (as he himſelf words it), which, with ſad 


remorſe, at that awful hour, he found himſelf able 


to make; and five thouſand pounds he leaves to 
mils Simnell. 


I am, my lord, 
Your lordſhip's moſt humble ſervant, 
Bath, Dec. 19. PETER PARCHMENT. 


Deſire Mr. Ramble to walk in. ¶ Exit Servant. 


Bob. Then, Ben, thou wilt take me with thee, 
and we'll to fea again. 


Sal. What means my Truby? am 11 at once 


grown ugly in thine eye? 


Bob. No; but thou art grown rich. 45 
Sal. And doſt chou ſcan my mind by n a 
meaſure? meature it by thy own. No, Truby, 
thou ſhalt never leave me; whatever I have is 


_ thine: I am thine: nor wealth, nor dignity, nor 


any power on earth, with that good man's conſent 


(pointing to her father), ſhall ever wreſt thee from 
me. | 


Simn. Again thou freely haſt it. 


Enter 


' 
| 
3 
[ 
' 
| 
! 
[ 
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Enter RAMBLE. 


Hawhb. My lord, I congratulate you on your 
| honours; and, as a friend and. neighbour, intereft- 
edly hope you will wear them well. The infringe- 
ment of the laws, into which paſſion and ill-adviſers + 
may have betrayed you, falls not now under my 
COgnizance : are amenable to a highs tribu- 
nal. 

Nam. Mr. Hawberry, | WE" now on the higher 
ground I do, I feel my proſpect open; and look 
down with concern on my paſt eccentricities. Your 
conduct ſhall in future be the example by. which I 
will ſquare my own. You have opened my eyes, 
and taught me, that, in theſe realms of true liberty | 
and real equality, there is no one ſo high as with 
impunity to inſult the laws, nor any ſo low as to 
be beneath the claim of their e 
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